
WAS able to arrive hack in Paris,

I twvnty-fou- r hours before I was
expected there. I went to my own
house, dressed and dined alone.

letting her know of my return:
tor I had a desire to surprise her pleas-a- r

'y In the middle of an venlttg which
1 w is sure she, also atone, would he
sp ndlng In anticipation.

I could picture mentally the scene
of that surprise; Just how I would enter
her boudoir and Just how she, rising,
perhaps dropping a hook, surely utter-
ing n little cliarnet- - rlstlc cry, would
hasten Hum ring across the room and
envelop me suddenly in the delicate and
iinnpie odor of her Invariable perfume,
(ince or twico whllo dining the details
of this Imaginative scene raised In me
Mich a tremor of nervous Impatient"-thi- t

I was seized with a peculiar local
f.untness which seemed to centre In the
solar plexus. It was only after

changing my thoughts that
I could recoser sullU i i't app tite to
fir. .sti my dinrur.

While smoking afterward at a chance
thought I abandoned abruptly all fur-
ther pretence of nonchalance. I set
out at once to sc.- her, which I had not
at all Intemtid to do y t. Although I
had ratlur a long distance to go I

started walking, for the Idea of sitting
motionless In a carriage was Just then
Irsnppi ruble. All the nervous energy
which so far I had suppressed W'th dif-

ficulty under th,- - check of slow move-
ment and cornet demeanor suddenly In
the dark and nearly empty street broke
out. I expended It In the extravagant
vigor with which I set forth. My ges-

tures of effort while walking must cor-ta.n- ly

on that account have been
exaggerated ami curious.

Finally I arrived at her house and
rang tht- - bell. Tho oor w s opened by
whom I had expected: a .lark, lean,
thoroughly sophlsf.'-ite- looking fellow
In plain livery. i1e had the heavy,
pale olive cheks, tl o blue chin and the
close clipped black r ib vhiskers which
In combination recall t ie impudently
handsome faces of bullfighters. His
wide, mobile mouth was exactly suitable
for the expression, by comedians on th
viu.l-slll- stage and servants behind
their masters' backs, of a variety of
lir'e rtinences.

I'.ut when he Idrntifh-- me he lust !m-- m

diately the smug, umlldent air which
he had brought to the door. He stood
for a moment qu.te tnot.ont'ss, blocking.
the way anil staring at me in a jHcullar,
almost chlldtsii, manner. Then he re-

covered himself and stepped back with
an Indistinct apology, but not before his
behavior had conviyed to me a vagi!"
feeling of disappointment and Irrita-
tion.

I entered the little square hall, deco-
rated according to her own fancy with
dull gold panels and Japanese dwarf
trees In yellow pots. Many times when
she and I had come Into It late at night
from some opera or theatre she had
cried out with fresh delight at Its softly
Illuminated, mellow cozlness: "How
good to be home!" and I, agreeing, had
felt n thr'll almost as though from an
exquisite, complete domesticity which
we could never have.

Hut I found suddenly that
for me the hall had nothing nt alt of
that quality. I tried to convince myself
that It did not now seem unnaturally
cold and empty, but I could not do so.
My return, after all my nntlclpat.on, was
being subtly robbed of its charms. D'.s-tutb-

by this thought as I let the sor-vn- nl

take my hat and coat. I asked htm
mechanically If his mistress was In her
boudoir.

'Tnfortunately, madame Is out," he re-

plied with a little cough. He went on
hurriedly to say that he believed she
had gone to n play. Two ladles and a
gentleman had come for her. He nniiv 1

the ladies glibly, "tt Is very unfortu-
nate," he kept repeating, and llnlsh-- d

by saying. "Hut I am sure madame did
not expect you back till
night." He looked at me Inqulsltlve'y.

While the fellow was talking I stood
Htarlng nt him as though he were re-

counting to me some real calamity. I
had an almost sickening sensation of
disappointment. I felt that after my
Intense expectation the delay now
necessary before I could see her would
be nearly Insupportable. Then the Idea
of her being beyond reach at my return
to her and enjoying herself In the com-
pany of strangers an occupation so dif-

ferent from tho Haltering one I had pic-

tured to myself woke In me an un-

reasonable Jealousy and resentment.
It Is true that this Jealousy wa not

tcrrlfwng, as It might have been If I
had felt any real apprehension. Per-
haps less than true Jealousy It was an
arousisl selllshness, an Irritable Intoler-
ance of any pleasure she might receive
from others Instead of myself. Never-
theless, of whatever exact quality Ibis
emotion was. a distinct desire for re-

taliation succeeded It.
I determined that when she reutii"d

after her evening of gayety she should
II ml me wailing for her. cool, perfectly

tiring home with tier. 1 would be care-
fully Indifferent, not so much so that
she would be aide to ascribe my

to pique, but ninigh so Just to
miss being enllrelv myself, My un-

usual conduct undoubtedly would dis-

turb tier; she would wonder nt nin e if
some occurrence during my absence had
turned my thought In any degree else-wher- e.

She would suffer, and in ohscrv

ln. her stilfil ing I would .obtain a cer-

tain satisfaction.
r told the servant that I would wait

for his mistress In her boudoir, and
went upstairs to it. The boudoir was
a pleasant, intimate room, of soft rose
and gray colors. She had omtr veil, in
some way that women of strong physi-
cal lnlluetice have, to make it like her-
self: o 'hat In it a person familiar with
her .wtis affected as though by a ague
replica of her own pcrsorAiiity Tho
distinctive perfume which she always
used permeated "the place ir faintly,
effecting a disturbing impri -- sinn, al-

most as though she had Just a noni'iit
before left and the place was-- still red-
olent of her.

A door at the far end of the boudoir
was open; through It I Into the
moro brightly lighted room beyond,
where Iter maid was busy. This-- woman
came out at once to meet me

The maid was a person of middle age,
neat, neutral of appearance, nearly peas-antlik- o

in her substantial placidity.
Xo.v, as always, her face, with ts prun
almost absurdly respectable frame of
little, plastered curls, was a model for
oxpnv-j-ionlos.- s discretion. She stood In
ho door of the other room with her

arms full of filmy garments recently
discarded, and saluted me respectfully
and In sl'encc

I told her that I was going to remain
and sat down In a long lia r with a
novel. She Informed me how long I
would probably have to wait and went
off quietly wi'hout comment about her
business.

Once or twice, with an apology she
passed through the boudoir carrying
certain articles; a pair of stn.ilt boots
whose tan cloth tops were creased from
being butt. 'ti. d tight: a long b licate .

garment of transparetr lose silk, full of
innumerable Lute joft wrlnkbs At i a h '

Intrusion I found myself bound, almost j
against my will, to withdraw m g'le i

from tho novel .hlch 1 was not read- -
ing. and to observe furtively these ob-

jects until she htnl In sotni way dis-

posed of them.
"While T w.n so engaged with I do

not know wh.r express.. .n "i, m face,
I was startled to llnd the maid

mo with a peculiar look by means
of a little mirror on the wall Her look
reflected in this minor was. even If I

could not translate It. the tlrst dellnite
or.e I had ever discovered in her S,id-.l- i

nly she seemed, Just hy possessing the
ability of dellnl'e express (,n. to row n
importance, to become slin.illcaut In-

stead of an automaton, she appi a led all
at once to be a secret observi r.

an Intellloencc hltlurto i.ue
fully hidden.

I In gan to be curious about tier
of the things w'hich ever da.

were thrust carelessly within her no-

tice, t'rged partly by embarrassment at
the discovery of this servant's stealthy
scrutiny of me, and partly by curiosity.
I asked her, to say something, my first
personal question:

"How long have you been with
madame?"

"Ten years, sir," she said quietly, and
without hesitation continued on her way
to the other r mm, calmly rolling
together two long, gray silk stockings
which tdie had picked up from the Moor.

I stared after her, astonished and dis-

turbed. I had u peculiar anxiety to call
her back, and yet was afraid to do si.
Hefore I had known her mistress this
maid had served her for years in exact'y
her present capacity. Where T knew
the history of those foregoing years
only by vague hearsay, by suggestion,
by imagination, 'this discreet servant
could recall them In complete detail.

A freezing Jealousy of the past seized
me and turned me cold. I got up and
stood staring toward the other room.
I felt really terrilled, as though tho
most distressing revelations were con
cealed there, and something was urging
me against all reason to espose them.

With all my Judgment I fought a
malignant desire to call the maid tiack.
I listened acutely to every movement
In tho other room; rustlings, an occa-
sional step, the clink of silver articles,
finally the soft dosing of a door. Sllen. o

followed, and I felt that I had been
saved from something terrible. In a
state of reaction I 'turned to the table
and hunted for a cigarette. Half under a
pllo of books I found the cigarette case,
the match case and the ash tray; and in
the ash tray was a long, pale ash, neatly
broken nff. half the length of a cigar.

I remember taking up the ash tray,
sitting down with It and staring at the
cigar ash without appreciation, as
though It had no especial significance.
Then I felt growing very gradually a
remarkable sensation of numbness, until
I lost completely all feeling of contact
with the chair I was hi, iho floor in v
feet rested on and the 1 ray I held in my

.hand. I seemed to have no sense left
lexiept sight; and my sight wis
curiously litTeeteil, for the light seemed
drawn out from every part of the room

.beyii'.il my gaze, so that In the mlilst if
a blur I saw nothing distinctly bill this

collected, prepared to abolish by a stiblln nsh l ray, my thumb press, across Its
method all the hapiili.ess she might edge and the cigar ash on II.

i

Presently, while this sensation of
numbness was passing, I looked nroiiiul
the boudoir, Identifying Its details, con.
vtnclng myself that It had not lu these
few minilles become another place. I

put the nsh tray carefully on the lab'e
and arranged the books over It esaelty
as they liiul been before. Then I got
up, moving as stealthily as though I

were afraid of being heanl, and began
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'I for one cold gripped it.'

to slip about the room sinitiniz
everything, suspecting everjthi ,g.

I do not believe that I had in tint1
real crisis a particle of the teiror. the
sickening agitation whl 'li my Imagina-
tion, gtoiiuillessly aroused, had in tho
past frequently made nu- suffer for
nothing. My emotions of the heart, as
they are called, seemed rather to be
still numb. 1 can recall only a feeling
of extieme slyness, as though I hut
been confronted suddenly with condi-
tions of deadly menace to me which I

was now going craftily to overpower.
I approached her writing desk, and

niter contemplating It for some time
tried to open the lid, but It was locked,
(trlppl. g the top with both hands I

jerked It suddenly; it split, the lock gave
way and the cover gaped open. 1 drew-u-

her little writing chair and sat down
calmly before the broken desk,

1 began methodically to Investigate
Its contents. There were some photo-
graphs of a place In the country that
she had expressed a wish to possess; I

remi tnbeied perfectly how. speaking of
It once, she had said, "Hoses and silence
everywheie a little silent prison of
roses with love In It " I was amazed
now, as 1 put these photographs aside,
to feel myself smiling, In some way, at
those words,

1 found Uttered about the desk count-
less sciaps of cloth, a painted ho of
sweets, some seals and sachets, a letter
begun by her, a bundle ,,f letters re-
ceived, look up the letter begun, It
was n love letter, t pleat of tier, I would
have thought It was to me, Inn it com-
menced with a lerni 'of endearment
which we had never had lu common. I

whispered tills name several times,
weighing Its quality Judicially befme t

broke the siring about the bundle of
letters.

There were some fifty of them, per-
haps, iill In the same writing I exam-
ined the postmarks. They had begun
to come about a year before, and the
last line had been received the same
week of my return, lead the tlrst one,

after each sentence o con-sill-

It, and the last one in the same
way.

In the last one was an almost petu-
lant icfei'i'licn o an expelled leliiMi,
iiniloiiblcilly mine. The letters both had
Heeieii' a youn-- ; quality, nut they were
very well written, belter written than
any of mini! had been, In one of them
was a sentimental fragment from Ovid

I In the T.ntln. T felt myself smiling
again, as 1 this, :ml actually was
able to consider with amusement hosv
Int'Vitnlily It must have been wasted.

I'lna.ly 1 put everything 1at'l In onlor
anil lilted the top of tin- - desk no th.it
Its Injuries would escape casual not lev.
1 put tho eliair Just In Its place rind
stood for a moment looking aliout tho
room, which seemed changed almost
completely- - a place I hnnlly knew. I
Mill r.iuid not Unit the slightest emotion;
I In- - in to hclleve thnt It hail all been
killeil In that Ilrst moment of discovery.

Ut r observing everything carefully
to in i K sure that I hail eoncealeil all
csitleuois ot my siviroh, 1 went itile'.'y
out of the hnuilolr anil ilown stairs. In
the hall I tolil the man that I hail de- -
eiileil not to wait, hut to return later.
I went out Into Hie street anil began
walk tig. without seeing where 1 was
golrg,

Wlu ni vi r mw 1 attempt to analye
the thoughts Willi which I begun that
w i I; I com hnle that I couM hanlly
have hail nns : that my motions svro
automatic and that my ml nil. if It art.il
iit a'!, w.i surely orctipleil In a way of
wliuh I was scarcely conscious. ItoW-- ci

r I I'ri remember some odd little ile-t.- u;

of my otiihict.
It iriu-- i have I u raining, though I

did Hot the notice It; for occasiosially
oiii urn. when I e,i..s.ilef the effect

f - reii li. iits urroiii il'il bs foggy
t.imi his u I sh.n.ng with di i p nil.
ii.'S i Wi piS.llir.s, that evillii!
s ii l led i tm I k . v Mi It to I l

.( 1,1 m i I iS ( I'l ! Illl IS i.il for

groped of and

the fa.es of pedesir, ars, some of wh ill
I found i'Urioilsl grotesque, stan-- al
mo lu passing, once a light step fol-

lowed me for a long way and a voice
kept ri'iMiiting patiently, "If you plea-- e,

sir Just a moment, sir. ''
I remember that once, without any

realization of the absurdity of it, I stood
for a time looking Into a pastry eool.'s
bright window, examining and contrast-
ing with grave attention all the various
sorts of edibles there. Later, my
wandering brought me Into a tangle of
carriages before a gle.it House bril
liantly Illuminated, where evidently a
ball was in progress. The big doors were
open, disclosing behind a clump of foot-
men In white stockings a white stone
staircase on which was laid a crimson
carpet. Without the slightest curiosity,
but mechanically, in my evening dress, I
Joined a little shabby group in the
gutter staling at the guests as they
alighted from their carriages,

I began to tin interested In the women
who stepped out of the carriage doors.
They were exquisitely pti pind for the
ball, with all their charms of hair and
skin perfected for the evening, w th the
long pale i loa km which they drew after
them, hlil.iig, t could Imagine, what
i. ii, 'fully planned allurements, All ap-

pealed then, as I watcheil them, to hae
under their beauty a dangerous, men-
acing peculiarity; their supple elegance
vhidly iccilled lo me the sinister grace
of panthers and hopauls. 1 seemed
In that moment to get a distorted,

conception of beautiful woniiu
lu .in suddenly I coiiid see nothing
but diiplli ity and smooth cruelly. I

turned from them, shudder. ng, and
walked quickly aw.ij.

This ImpiM-sIo- n which I had lecelved
was so Intense that It cleared my brain
and b' gan to develop in m clloiisly in
it. Ii. an Inst ml had come to hate
all li..illl beauty for Its power to In-- ll

what was suffering. Hut
haled her beauty.

I bi'lleM' that, seeing tier In the light
of my discovery,
after the other
hers, os cry sin il
i sei y light k s

now I recollected one
every past perfidy of

I gesture of Imposture,
which had coiiei. ile.l a

"ill - and shamed me. I fell ih.it i

was dicadfill that a poison should live
eontiilnlin; under thnt dls'-uis- e of phy
slcal loveliness such vleloiisness. Slid-deiil- y

I s ripped In Hie street, horror
stricken at this thought:

"Where was she actually nt till" very
ltislantV"

I am convinced now that front that
moment I began to grnsv insane. I do
not mean that the striic:ure of my brain
was Injured then or that In that mo-

ment any permanent cereliral malady
commenced. I mean that I lost tem-

porarily then whatever mental poise 1

had possessed.
My sense of moral perception, which

had hither-- always pnilectnl me fmtn
any very lnniuitniis lmpuls was now
gradually tmtll It hecatne. with-

out my perceiving any change hi It,
an odiously uhorted quality, such as
those hy which criminals sometlmis ex-

cuse their atrocities. For then, while
thinking of her cr me against my

the most lertiblo i et.iU.itlon sud-
denly oceuricd to me. I was aheady so
changed that 1 made tint the slightest

ITtirt to teplllse It.
I h d a mental pictttie of lnlent

tragedy In whiih 1 was obtaining rc-d-

s hy wh it seelllul to tile the only
effective means. In the net volts grati-
fication will, h followed T had llo reali-

zation at a'.l of tho enormity of this
thotmht and no npproein-io- of luevl-tahl- e

ennsoqu. noes. The hire Idea a.
neon as t was comprehended hecame
an ohscssiiiii. 1 felt that I must carry
It Into .itli.n. tl.it otilv hv iloln so
could 1 he c ollteti

W.lh this purpose 1 began 'limit a
' i ,m it s li ti aii itue my plans
ami fni nl thi) I i mi l hting t.i my aid
in th s m. ir a n i n.'.'y of eiul, r. -

the hands

stopping

sour, cful ti.ti llitieii. e 1 walked on d
libel'.iteis . nothing the stleets; I wis
looking for a little shop which re-

membered seeing In this x.ci-ui- and
sshlch as a tlrst step 1 should need to
patronize. Presently 1 found it, il s u-- a

little guiishop, still open, and wa tit
to It.
riele

shop, a
leaning
voting

wile tsso persons in th,. gun-gi- rl

dressed for the stlcit w is
across the counter kissing a
an ill an artisan's apron who

stood lull, .d it. As I cntctid she it re.--

assay from him quickly and turned ai.
attraei; e. surprised face toward me.
Then, with perfect familiarity and ev!-del- it

exasperation, she greeted tne bv
exclaiming:

"Well, xou have made me lose ...i
afteiiioon In the country!"

As though lu emphatic Imitation of
tills reception a little white bulldog
wirh batlike cars crime rushing out of
a kick room and batked furiously at
mo. The young gunsmith, who was a
pleasant and weak looking follow,

at tne a beseeching smile and
apologetically rubbed his silky blond
beard, sshlih svas long and cut square
ncross the bottom, llo explained that
his sweetheart had ssante.l him to .shut
up the simp ami go oiit slth her, but In

had felt that a customer ssould come If
he did. They had disputed about It until
ho had w i oreil her an afternoon n ih..
country that a customer would come in
bot'oie a Haiti time, ssln ii llo mini. I

close the shop.
"And there wore only five inlnn'es

more!" the ouug woman Interrupted
sharply. She was a pretty, slim llt'le
girl Willi rather poor clothes, lu whl.ii,
by some clever Hick, she seem, d allli.nl
stylishly dressed, llui her whole ap-
pearance was nearly spoi ed by a p Hi-

nt' absiiid eaiiiuus, ssh.ili I hit sure
she wore for some rci-o- n against her
bettor Judgment. 1 would certalnlv
have cxpeiiid to learn oil Inquay that
the young, mail in the apron had ulvci
them lo her, and that she was wearing
them to the cost nf her appearance so
as not to hint him, because she los. l
him. I wondered Immediately If she

i v. iit b ai al some other man's
expense,

iiii i iiiisinllh loaned over the counter
.'ll.il I'. I'l'oMd thi 1. 1th Wil.le .I.,- - .S.it'.i
si'iialted on It - till a."il qisei ng un-
der rest r ut loot, d II. I at me with large,
niol.-t- , pin!; r, iiimod ces, it plainly

wanted to Investlga e me further, and had constructed while eating my d.t, . r,
I remember being surprised that It was was esaetly leahzed. I Merlng a i .1,.,

not reiu ilul. us dogs are commonly sup
posed to be, by the sinister ntul deadly
mood contained In me.

The young man said with a smile that
the afternoon In the country would
baldly have to be abandoaed on my ac-

count, because he always had lo pay
the wugers he made with hU sweet-

heart whether he lost them or not.
The gltl .'t down In a chair, looking as was as It had always been.
though on she realized pression was for a moment
that perfectly. Her Instinctive appe-th- at

I felt myself growing i

for was gra - a well k iown Way.

lied on that account. She called 1110, Hut as though t.. t. s

to her; It Jumped up Into her lap, '", odor of her pet run.
and with eo.s singularly alike they M'gueiy tainte.i ny in,. ,.,.,i ,,
watched me. 'ibcleaned revolver in my . ;

This si die. almost domestic, seemed "K l"'si iI ccoiniizoil on

to me a pecular selling for the patt I

was about to play,
1 told the gunsmith that I wanted a

heavy ntul leliible leolver. Ho brought
out sevi ral, laid them mi the counter
and Jit in to make cheerful comments
about t twtii. 1 had little difficulty In
selecting wlnt appeared to me to be the
best one, although he urged repeatedly
the met its of a (Senium attlomatlc re-

volver whose chambers: could be dis-

charged with gieat rapidity. Hut I was
afraid that I would lie confused by a
weapon with whose mechanism T was
not familiar and that some fiasco would
result.

I selec'ed, tlietefore, a heavy blue
steel levo'ver of American make which
I felt perfectly capable of suc-
cessfully. I bought also ii box of car-iiih-i- s,

and fmni It the oung man
iilcd the cyl. tider for me. When he

but done th s ho looked up and said
With a pleasant expression of Interest:

"Peril ips you would like to try It be-

fore you go out?"
Hi inf. rmed me that lie had con-

structed on of n hallway In the house
behind the shop a little shooting range,
white In tested tin- - accuracy of smalt
lln irim and where per-on- s In the
neu.'l b. I'.ood amused ttiem-s- i

' i s .it p stol practice.
It si emed sensible t.. accept this In- -

' it mi which chance appearnl to li.ni'
ofn ns so hat the to might be no op-

portunity for failure on my pa.t. I
fi ll iwtd the gunsmith luck through the
In 1m to the nd iliteil hallway, which lie
l.K'ited up.

The place had been arranged as a
l! n 1. tunnel. At the far end of it. now

I i i luni.Matisl. were three argils.
t.iruets on cither side were flat

nu il ibsks painted white, each with a
t'li h ili ,ii the centre, l'.etwcen them

wis a f.ii c.ful female llgure like that
of an maz.iii. on her arm, as though
to r present a shield, was a rou.id
targi t I ke the others. The young uii.n
cNpi i neil when on- - hit the centre of
a of tlnse targets a gong was ning.

I ra.sed the loaded revolver and In-

spect! d th three mark-- . The uui4
man stood beh.nd and to one side.
heard a rustle at the door and so was
a wan that his sweetheart bad i ..me out
from tin simp. At this moment it del
not oci - t i tne that Mil evening ill'.".,
appale t a serious man of some -i

i ce. was doing an
and fa. t.isti.- - thing which sho'lld
ri si i.al have appi-an-i- hnlii-mu- fi
anv one not its signill- -
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. e s on the fern .'e fluut'e
S. en thfouirh tin- - l.qig

it had a look oxtrnnrd.- -
I would almost have sa'd

m. n id As I s- - red nt it
a blurted as tin y had In
mietit ..r il.s. i.xery in li- - r
light si d to be draw n
tin r pat t 11 1. that fluiire.
-- . If s. llleil to change, to

,' . i .'al. to be. otne f'liiu'.iar,
- rfld.ous. hateful,

s i bb tily t'l,!.de.l by ferocltx .

I h, aid the del'.' .I'lmi of the
., . r one! tw,.l three: four!
- 1 staring nt a wall of

'l i.. i.-- 'i whl- h shone faintly the
it tin- far end of the iiinin 1, I

i f behoved that when tin- - smoke
I I should see S"llleth.ug dead

iinsnilih adsanced w.th a III - It-

.1. b llf llioloueic. tl llf If elsy,
I .1 .1 le t hear the I ling, did oil?"
v ,ni,in r. ,1. "Km it is sometimes

.ir- d Hi. lit when yml are not used to
i buhl."
Wh lo t liking ho was peering down

'i t i i id I. llo slid ii'.th'ng m . re, so I

mud at bin; his m. nth was open,
..ml, 1....U ng at the tu-i.t- s he had
Mill. cd pa.e. I follossed l..s u.n.o.
Use bullets 1 Kin tho lu-n- revolver,
all striking tho tigute in the same re-

al, mi, had half torn the head ironi the
body,

Tile oiing man stood u.ii..ng at me,
mi th. n sl'.ssly stepp.d b.i, k from me,

i '.imp! eh, mis, ,n a' d horror wire dourly
-- lainind a. Moss Ills sensitive lace. I iIm

lot knosv with what expression I told,
him that I must pay him l..r the injury

o h.s ta-.t- . but my s.'.e qua t.
Ile shook his head slosv'y and tick, il

his hps; ho d.d cot for a moment lease
staring at mo with his grimace of hor-
ror. bowed to him, and putting tho
hot revolser Into my pocket, went out
through the door. In the duk there
the girl dress- back silo tly trotn my
iath, and I sasv the little white dog,

half crouching, slip behind her skirts.
I walked out through the shop and

tin- - street. There 1 found a cab,
and tolling the coachman lo tlrise to
her house got into II. As rode, when-
ever tho th cilng light from street lamps
came Into the cab, 1 worked at nio.i

the revolver. I let tin- empty cart-
ridge shells ho while llio.s tell. I re-

call tin k.ng; "Tin- - co.u hili.ui will cor-t- n.

nly bo called at the Inquest to tell
hosv ho came to llnd llieiil in bis car-
riage. They are alssa s particular about
sii.ii Utile things." I could even iniamao
him standing up In cunt giving his
trilling testimony with a loo), of vanity
ami Importance.

At last I reached her house, miice led
the rosoher. and got out. In the little
dull gold hall the servant, with all his
natural smugness regained, lold me lb it
his mistress had Just returned. ban. lei
linn my sset overcoat and hat and ss."it
slowly upstairs to her boudoir.

As I put my hand an unst the door 1

t'enlized vividly that something of H'O-ii- ii

:i. Ions importance was about to hap-
pen to nu- - changing mo utterly.

My llrst sight of her was blurred, as
thinnm I weie looking at her through
a long black tunnel. It is ciuioiis that
In sin h a moment it was her diess
whl. h seized my attention; a s. rv low
necked dress of II picu'l.ir griy black
that she had never nltVoleil. made in a

diabolically effective st.slo cniitily now
to tne, I had all astoulsliuii nt at the
sirangenesi ot these triPl'ii; details out
of all proportion to tin it-- Importance.

She si omul to tne changed bv them,
mole ri'inotiiv than fain luaut'f'il
l.oidlv (In woman I had expect, d lo
llnd. I had no Hnie for m. in than this
Hushing Impi essioii, for liiime.liatel.s the
mental plume of my reception, which

Whitman
c!inr;U'te!l!ie ciy. mIic iist,i,,., ,i'(
Ing across the room a mi! enveloped tno
In the delicate and unique odor of her
Invariable perfume.

I'or ail instant lb.- - m.scrahloUvitcsty
alTicteil me lu a fam.l.,ir m innir 'li
tier face against uuue and th - - --

gestlve ledolclne In my notll- - I ,,1,1
almost have beleed that cmim', i,.

Tins on.
consideration

tlto subjugation evidently
Immediately,

dog the

occasionally

Tin

extraordinary

understanding

T'n."

into

niv

lift- -

the books us I had ruled them

-- 'rati.;
iit - I in

ash tray; In the desk top was ii.
that I had made lu bteaklng i'
Then I came lo my senses im.l i.
that everything hart happened.

Tn that moment the f1nsnrsU
eilioraee, me piciclicc in her w
eyes magnified by thilr tu.n .

mine, all her pleading ph fU-- .i ,i,"
irrade me believe that I was i
Ing now the acme of treactieiv
maddened by this belief ntul

tne roughly. I glutei. .,
iiroiinil the mom, 1 was -

and both doois; she had ;

avenue of escape,
Plro had retreated In a eh.ilr -

live Steps ft mil me, si chles.. ,.

expression of profound asi..i
but riot at all of alarm. Terror w
I wanted to see on her face.
her Intel tly J drew the . ,h
my pocket.

did not ml. 'ii.l to c.,mii ',
tragedy at on. e. I wanted I,, r
iindeistaiiil what I hail found .. c
realized all her dupleity, th.it -- i

never itecihe me again. In fi t

finishing I wat ted to wipe on i ' ,

all tile illsgra f my past ! '

Actually I desired to vitid.. ii"
before her nnil then to kill In r.

When she saw the revolver
sat down l.inply In the ,h.r

appeared physically su k. Hi r
which I had never riotieed bef, r,
out vividly on her pale cheiks. .

tier an u "natural appearance
physical attractions, depending f i

plcte sil.-- . es.s. Inevitably, on i

and nssuraiieo and Insolent self-i- .
on the power of her body,
before my eyes. I had a s.ivu.
fa. Hon at th.s dlstlu me .

lllinlly she Were I lUllpleteh ,i .

As I have said I Wanted t' i

nf derioiini ing her: st.l! I - i.
thnt If, takn.g advantage ,,f on
she hoiratl to strilBllle or I'li'.Hll
end It Instantly. P.ut Instenl ,.f '

either she startled me by ak
fa:-- t Voice which I did not r

"What ate you thinking ol ' I

iin.li I'st.ind what Jot! lite tin. r
to do?"

I answered In a tone .

sttatii-il- to hers, even to m.
inglv hoarse a' bi ntal:

"1 know perfectly what I am u

do, and you k ow the f
This did not sound at all '

expected it to. It l.e
siunilli-nn- t enoinrh: I telt tie.: . .

at.il at its Inadequacy. bid s, m
scaring things to my and now thi- -

i.ime riili,m; to my hps In d,..i.i.
d.d n.-- t know how to utter tln--

nt!v. I heard myself reoe r
violently:

"V-.i- i the reason for this'"
1 had a Hash nf miner at nr

my toiiuui's impotence at - e h
merit. I felt that in sp to .t ti.
was on the point of bats; i .
wild, .il.siu,! niiohen e w

better to II: sll itntll'
calmness 1 co'.ild s. ih
of rtving. I levelled th
her throat, still w.thout
enormity of that uestut

'i in
b "l
rw u

ri al n
. T

seciiicd drawn out ir.,ru n't part
room to hir: the Illusion of tl
black tunm-- l was agnln complete.

Aro i'nl hr- - soft white neck r
intlr.it. ! 1. II. .in- - i reuses, 1.1

tlin ids of a nei kliu-e- .

.Ins-- , then these marks ah,,
throat and something tu lift fax
svas curiously ch.in.'od and pur
the fear of death. I fought befm
heart sicken' g visum. It w
spr.ng sunset In the country ii
a moment s shosver. when she .

sat on th- - round mp ,,f ,t hill
w.lh all the w .rlil ii'.ldenln-an- d

I h 1 k se.l her throat
little, tu . kl.uclike crc.iiK'S.

The wet, B"titinc enuntrs
newly washed, suiell ns ot .

and eaily grossing things. It li
an Immaculate place The

oii-l- v cli' iti and sweet.
toned sll'l-e- t, of b,llllty

melan.-holv- , had
s,.me forgotten part of

wistful anxletv for pence ,ii,
es. For little while
had telt strangu Illusion pu

nu
I rem. mbi hosv tears

so
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my eses ,is i looked at In r thi
ms love for her was In those n (!

so chaiiue.l from what It had es.i
that even all our past .. uu d s

away. When kissed the little
of her neck--, blushing In tin- fed in
the sunset, felt lis though she v
joiing gitl and I ssiro her tlr'

0'l

'Ut

e.J

ver
and this svas her llrst kiss.

And ssns this woman bef ma
ssho had o'ho made mi.Ii pos-

sible!
At that reineiilblani ceil

tho greatest grief and shanio of life,
tho memory of that suinno mi-

ssus different from tli'io Ne
Illy relations ssith that ail the rest
of our llf. together seemed dreadful
thing In all the .sears ii -- pent
together seemed hise sed
over;, thing Immaculate except th.n nno
evening, sslu- -i all natuie had lomi
Inlliieiii'es str.ko into our u's
realization ssh.it wo might bavi ado
out of out' hscs, believed dor-stoo- d

nosv. from that href nnent
when the .sunset had piir'.H 'nth,
svhat this woman might n.ise
tell-'b- e clinic had lint been mill 'toil
ini.ii st nor, Ami ho id

those to commit this crime
her and after ward to teach her
n ility. svas about to kill her
had learned llnall.s all iho
tails of her lesson,

lending pits seized mo.
for msself, for what sso mieht
and had lost, pot h ips irtes
found ni.sseli' my knees
with niv head buried In her
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